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DON’T GET THOSE \ RECOMMEND T PUT 
FILTHY BOOTS THEM? THIS TIN CAN 
OUTTA MY ISN’T EXACTLY 
FACE... ROOMY. 


I KNOW WHERE 
T’LL PUT MINE IF’N 
YOU DON’T FIGURE 

IT OUT. 


WHY 1S IT THE 
GUY TWICE THE 
SIZE OF EVERYBODY 
ELSE COMPLAINING 
ABOUT ROOM? 


THINK I 
COULDN'T 
USE A LITTLE 
SHUT-EYE 
MYSELF? 


ENERGY 


UCH 


DAMN 
PLANE?/ 


FURY TO 
BASE. D’YA 


AN ELECTRICAL 
STORM UP HERE. 


--AND SHE’S 
ALREADY-- 


--GIVING MY 
INSTRUMENTS 
FITS. 


PERMISSION 
TO FLY 
AROUND IT. 


T’‘LL GET 


AWHILE LATER: 


WHAT’S SHE 
DOING WAY OUT 
HERE? 


AN ENTIRE ISLAND, 
AND EVERY LIVING 


THING ON IT, SCORCHED 
DEAD IN A BLINK. 


“OR SOIT 
SEEMS. 


| EARLY VICTIMS 
A NEW KIND 


A DEATH BRINGER 
THE LIKES OF WHICH 
MANKIND HAS 
NEVER KNOWN-- 


--THAT’S 

ABOUT TO | 

CHANGE | 
gj WARFARE-- | 


--FOREVER. 


ARE WE 
TAKING FIRE? 
WHERE’S THE 

ENEMY? 


JUST FLEW 
US STRAIGHT 
INTO HELL. 


WHAT IN 
THE HELL IS 
HAPPENING? 


LOOSE/ 


THIS BIRD’S 
DROPPING LIKE 
A ROCK. 


NO IDEA. 
I WAS DEAD 
ASLEEP, SAME 
AS YOU. 


I DON’T 
THINK THE 
SARGE BAILED 
OUT. 


COUNT THE 
CHUTES. FURY WENT 
DOWN WITH IT. 


INTELLIGENCE SHOWED 
ae Le ME A PHOTO OF A BOMB 
Ke le CLOUD LIKE THAT ONE 
é ONCE. TOP 


SECRET. 


ABSOLUTELY 
NOT/ 


HUFF HUFF 
TOUGH TO TELL 
FROM THE WATER-- 
HUFF HUFFE- 


HUFF HUFFE- 
--BUT I THINK 
SHE WENT DOWN 
‘ROUND HERE. 


--OOZING 
UP THROUGH 
THE CRACKS. 


as Th 


AM 
I SEEING 
THINGS HERE, 
DUM? 


THIS 
FREAKY 
ISLAND’S GOT 
GLOWING 
MUD. 


DUM DUM 
DUGAN 
MIGHT DO 
WELL TO 
HEED THIS 
WARNING, 
BUT HIS 
MIND I$ 
OTHERWISE 
OCCUPIED. | 


T’VE A HARD ; 
y TIMECARING LET'S GO 

ABOUT THE MUD, FIND THAT 
PRIVATE. PLANE. 


PRIVATE GABE JONES 

AND HIS EAGLE EYES 
SPOT LUMINESCENT 
PORTENTS OF THE 
STRANGENESS TO COME-- 


--YOU’RE THE MAN 
TAUGHT ME HOW TO 


JUMP OUTTA ONE 
OF THESE. 


(2 2 


STEELY 
$.0.B. PUT HER 
DOWN IN ONE 


WOULD 
YA LOOK 
AT THAT. 


BETTER NOT 
FIND YOU INSIDE 
HERE, NICKY-- 


THAT'S 
GOOD. ME 
EITHER. 


HOURS LATER, ON THE SANDY 
SIDE OF THIS WRECKED ISLE, 
WAVES DRAG IZZY COHEN RIGHT 
WHERE HE DIDN’T WANT TO BE. 


NOT 
HERES IT’S 
NOT SAFE/ 


WHAT’D YOU 
EXPECT, REBEL? 
THE MORNING TIDE 
WASHED US IN. A 
MAN HAS TO 
SLEEP. 


HE’S 
NOT GONNA 
HAVE MUCH 

CHOICE. 


YOU DON’T 
UNDERSTAND/ 


IT’S IN 
THE AIR/ THE 
GROUND! THE 

WATER/ 


1 


THAT WAS 
DISTURBING. 


NEVER SEEN 
HIM SCARED 
LIKE THAT. 


EVERYBODY ‘“@ 
LOSES IT NOW 
AND AGAIN. 
DON’T PAY HIM 
NO MIND. 


WA rl 
AM I ; | J A d a. 
ES re 


THE ONLY ay ~er J 
ONE FEELING Ji vee 1A \ , 

* OFF ml 7 qT] oy > 

Sigal lLS $ 


NAH, I’M 
WOBBLE KNEES 
TOO. PROLLY JUST 
MOTION SICKNESS 
FROM THE SURF. 
SHE’LL PASS. 


REBEL RALSTON COULDN'T BE MORE 
WRONG ABOUT THAT, BUT FOR NOW 
LET’S VENTURE BACK ACROSS THE ISLAND. 


SICK AND SORE FROM LAST |@ 
NIGHT'S FRUITLESS SEARCH, 
IT’S DUM DUM DUGAN’S b 
TURN TO WAKE UP-- 


ls ON YOUR FEET, : 
DAR 8 


Rela, 2 

¥ RAZ a 
} py 7 | 

) Bp 


WHAT, INDEED. A 
TERRIFYING PREDICAMENT 
iN TO BE SURE, BUT 


BELIEVE IT OR NOT-- 


--THERE’S 
ONE HOWLING 
COMMANDO 
WALLOWING 
IN MUD EVEN 
DEEPER THAN 
OL’ GABE. 


LIKE 
CLIMBING OUT THE 
BACK END OF A 
BRONTOSAURUS. 


| DUM DUM DUGAN 
fw HAD IT RIGHT. 
SGT. FURY 
| 1S AN EXPERT 
) PARATROOPER. 


THIS TIME, THOUGH, HE 
JUMPED A LITTLE LATE, 
HIT THE GROUND HARDER 
THAN HE MEANT AND GOT 
HIMSELF SWALLOWED. 


CAME TO 

THIS MORNING 
UPSIDE DOWN. 
BEEN CLIMBING 
EVER SINCE. 


FIGHTING 
LOOSE SOIL 
AND SNAPPING 
ROOTS FOR 
EVERY INCH. 


--THERE/ 


THE 
HELL KINDA 


PARLOR 


TRICK--2/ 


NO, NO, 
NO. NO. NO. 


I DUNNO 
WHAT WE’RE 
s SUPPOSED TO 
4 I! FIND, PINK. THAT & 


--IF WE DON’T y; JUST ASHES, FAR AS 
FIND A BIT OF FOOD cg THE EYE CAN SEE. 
AND SOME FRESH ‘ ‘ : 
WATER. 


DAMNABLE 
HEADACHES... ] 


BUT...WE 4 f 
JUST PASSED THROUGH... 
I CAN GUARANTEE ( 
YOU THOSE TREES 
WEREN'T THERE. 


WELL, 
THEY’RE HERE NOW, 
AND THEY GOT 
COCONUTS. 


THESE 
HEADACHES 


FEAR, EXHAUSTION 
AND RADIATION 
SICKNESS. THAT’S A 
TERROR COCKTAIL 
NO ONE SHOULD 

| HAVE TO DRINK. 


I TRIED TO 
WARN You. I 
TRIED TO KEEP 
US BACK. 


TOSS IN IZZY COHEN’S 


VIVID IMAGINATION AND ree nie atte 


S FIST AND 
THE PHOTOS HE WASN’T THAN, Suet LEAVES THE DEVIL 
MEANT TO SEE-- A BOMB. BEHIND. 


THIS PLACE NOW. 
\ T PROMISE 


WE COME 
BEARING 
FRUITS. 


SEE THERE, 
JONESY. 


IT’S 
SLIDING 
STRAIGHT 
OFF NOW. 


SEEM TO 
BE GETTING 


YES 
INDEED. 


DOES 


EASIER. 


_{ wiaT Doés * 
THIS, YOU 
KNOW? 


Zs KNOWS. LOTS 
OF NORMAL THINGS 
SEEM A BIT ODD 


THE FIRST TIME 
YOU SEE ‘EM. 


THE 
IMPORTANT 
THING IS WE 

GET IT 

ALL-- 


M 
DOESN'T \ 
GLOW. MOSS 
DOESN’T ! 
GROW ON y 


PEOPLE. 
™ / 


LOBSTERS. 
FLYTRAPS. THOSE 
WEIRD DUCK 

BEAVERS. 


YOu ALL 
RIGHT? 


=" 


DUM DUM DUGAN 
HAS RUN OUT OF 
LIES TO TELL. 


HE CAN SEE THE BRIGHT 
GREEN TRUTH GROWING 
ACROSS GABE’S FACE. 


WHY’RE 
YOU LOOKING AT 
ME LIKE THAT? 
1S IT... 


GROWING 
BACK?/ 


NICHOLAS JOSEPH FURY 
DOESN'T SCARE EASY. 
HE’S NEVER BEEN 
CLAUSTROPHOBIC. HAS NO 
PROBLEM WITH THE DARK. 


BUT BURIED DOWN HERE IN THE 
PITCH-BLACK MUCK, CRAWLING 
FOR HIS LIFE ALL DAMNED 

DAY, IT STARTS TO SINK IN. 


THAT HORRIBLE VOICE HE 
KEEPS HEARING ECHO OFF 
THE WALLS I$ EITHER COMING 
FROM INSIDE HIS OWN HEAD-- 


MEANING 
SOMETHING’S 
DOWN HERE 
WITH HIM. 


SCREAMING 
LIKE THAT. 


AND THE ] .-HE’S NOT 

SCARY SURE WHICH 

PART IS... WOULD BE 
WORSE. 


YOU ARE, 
YOU SORRY 
BELLOWING 

$.0.B. 


ey LIGHT SHED. 


NOT THAT LAYING EYES ON TEN TONS OF 
PULSATING, RADIOACTIVE MONSTER HEART 


\ Vv 
BRIGHT 


VAY OM REAL 
DAMN CRAZY. 


itaaad 
THISSSSS! — === 


WELL... 
YEAH, ALL RIGHT, 
THAT’S A FAIR 


POINT. 


MY 
PEOPLE DID 
THAT. PEOPLE Boue vince 

LIKE ME. : 
EVERYTHING. 


V\14 
im BUT IF THAT HURT, 
A THAT’S NOTHING-- 


y, 
/ 


HURRRRRTS! 


NN 


Y’ --COMPARED TO 
WHAT THEY’LL DO-- 


“--WHEN THEY 
COME BACK.” 


\ | 


WHUZZAT?/ 


A Pile va g | | 4 . DS a 
a AM 
a 


Zi 


YY KLIK mM 
FOR THE LOVE OF GOD, 


IZZY, WOULD YOU GET A... 


OR WHAT'S " CAN’T EVEN THIS STUFF WHAT IN THAT’S GABE? 
LEFT OF IMAGINE WHAT ITCHES TO TARNATION? / HOW IS THAT 
HIM, POOR , THAT FEELS BEAT THE BAND EVEN... 
KID. LIKE. ONCE IT GETS 
GROWING. 


J 


POISONED... 
WE'RE ALL 
POISONED. 


ARE YOu 


AIN’T ANY 
OF US DEAD 


BELLYACHES 
LIKE ONE TOO, 


AT EASE, 


HOWLERS. 


THIS HERE’S 
KRAKOA. THE 
ISLAND THAT WALKS 
LIKE A MAN. 


I WON'T PRETEND 
I'VE GOT THE SCIENCE 
TO EXPLAIN IT, BUT 
SOMEHOW THAT BIG 
BAD BOMB OF OURS 
DID THIS. 


MADE 
KRAKOA WHAT 
HE 1S. 


AS YOU 
MIGHT'VE GATHERED, 
HE'S NONE TOO 
HAPPY ABOUT IT. 


BUT I 
THINK I’VE 
STRUCK US 

A DEAL. 


“BIG BOY’S GONNA SWALLOW 
UP ALL THE POISON, EASE UP 
ON THE SCARY STUFF AND 
LET US LIVE HERE ON HIS 
BACK UNTIL SOMEBODY 
COMES LOOKING.” 


NAN git SIE iin ae 


9A “YOU BOYS ARE GONNA KEEP 
pam) YOUR MOUTHS GLUED TIGHT.” 


VV 
SERGEANT = THIS IS A SURPRISE. 
GLAD TO SEE YOU 
BOYS ALIVE. 


NOT HALF 
AS GLAD AS WE 
ARE SEEING YOU, j 
GENERAL. sp ° 


“AND I’M GONNA | ‘< 
LIE THROUGH S SS 
MY TEETH.” SS 


SS 
—— 


V4 
SHOULD’VE WHAT 
BEEN A DIRECT |HAPPENED 
HIT BUT... HERE, 
THERE’S NO 
RADIATION 


OTHER 
THAN BEING 
ASN, / mosquitoes % AND 
UNLESS YOUR AIM WAS TO BLAST f 
‘A LOAD OF FISH SKY HIGH AND CRASH OUR PLANE, al Maal = HOTTER THAN A 
T'D SAY YOUR BOMBER MISSED HIS TARGET. Y \ WOOL SOCK-- 


“--THERE’S NOT 
A_THING WRONG 
WITH THIS ISLAND.” 


IT JUST... 
DOESN'T 
MAKE ANY 


LIKE ALL DARK SECRETS, : 
4 KRAKOA WILL EVENTUALLY py 1a 


BUT FOR 
NOW, HE if 
Ss] CAN SLEEP 
PSS EASY-- 


--KNOWING THIS DAY, 
LIKE SO MANY BEFORE IT-- 


--WAS SAVED BY 
NICK FURY AND HIS 
HOWLING COMMANDOS. 


IT MAKES 
PERFECT SENSE, 
ROGER. 


BUT WE 
DIDN’T/ WE 


Bo] AN ISLAND THAT WALKS 
Dy} LIKE A MAN WON’T 
STAY HIDDEN FOREVER. 


\ \) 


ares DCP 


